HONOURED SIR-

'From Calcutta to London :

DEAR SIRS, We are duly in receipt of your favour.

By this mail we have-nothing specially profound
to say.

With deep regret, however, which rends our
aggrieved hearts, we beg to announce that a deep
misty cloud recently hovered over us for eight
days.

It did not clear away until it successfully
washed off our hands our most steady, energetic,
and pious junior manager.

Breathing his last on the night of the 28th
ultimo, and leaving us to look after his path with
wistful and fearful eyes, he leapt up to his ever-
lasting green celestial palace in heaven above.

Awaiting your further instructions, we are,
etc.

26